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his own way, he
would never ad
S0 he sank |

Undoubtedly, in
wias in love—but he
that he knew, too
jown on the blankets aud swore harsh-

vhila De Lancey stared at him in
i ned surprise,
then,” he went on
auswer for granted, “what're
making such a row about? Can't |
i [ girl without |

at?

led Bad,
n; “but

amd swearing me 1o
| pledge, the first thing

urt my feelingn!" echioed Hlooker
iy, “Huh, whnt we down

4 Sunday school |

are

Aly fee

|
onre nothing, and

i walt: bt we're sitting on a
mine that's worth a million dolinrs
mebbe—und it ain't onurs, either—and
when vou throw In with oli

g0 to making love to bis
it know you're not doing ri
s ull thore i= to |t
ger dirt!1™

" sald De Lancey with

you're duing

iy,

n if that's tl way you |
(& it it I won't do { :11nt'-“"!
sh you wouldn't," breathed Bud,
ralging his head from hlg hands; it
Eurs weurs me out, Phil, worrying
about it."
“Well, then, I won't do I8, nre

sted
pincarely, "So that's se(dl &
tiz

. golng to turn Moxioan o

t yourself.,” eald Bud list
Il moteh you for jt!"” proposed Do
diving Into his povl for |
W 1
an't need wsponded Bud;
you ean gdo what 3
I'll matel vou!l™ pers

WAy
T

wiis the agreement

She Gave Me Her Hand and Away |
We Went.
i & an oeven break we'd let the

money tnik. Here's your quarter-—and
if 1 mateh you I'Ml become the Mexi-
cansgitizen.  All set? Let 'er go!"

He fllpped the coin into the alr and
caught It in his hand,

“Hends!" he called, without looking
at it. "What you got?"

“Hends!" answersd Bud, and Phil
whucked his money Into the wlr again
and langhed as it dropped Into his
palm.

“"Hemds she s again!” he ecrled,
whowing the Mexlean eagle; “I never
«Hid see the time when 1ecouldn't mateh
you, anywny.. Bo now, old socks, you
wean kesp rlght on being a Texan and
Tutting Mexicans like horny toads, and
¥l denounce the Eagle Tail the min-
mite the time s up. And I won't go

ear the Arngon -outft unless you'rs
with me—Is that a go? Al right,
‘phake hands on it, pard! T wouldn't
squarrel with you for anything!”

“Aw, that's all right,” mumbled Bud,
aising and holdibg out his hand, *“I

taking | 5

is denl | cour

| It was great,

|
kmiling brog
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in your life he's the Nmit,

him

“But this Manuel del Rey 1s the cap- |
tain of the rurales around here and a
genuine Mexican fire-ester—all buck-

skin and fierce mustachios, and smells
like chill peppers and garlic—and the

two of "em were having it back and

1 am hbw & Mexican citizen, ke your
self.”

“Youl" screamed Aragon, his eyes
bilging with ustonishment; and then,
finding himself tricked, he turned sud-

| denly upou one of his retalners and

struck him with his whip
“Son‘of & goat!” he stormed. *“Pig!
Is this the way you obey my orders?”
But though he raved and scolded, he

| had gome too far, and there was no

putting the blame on his servant In
his deslre to humillate the huted grin-
gos ke had thrown down all his guards,
and even De Lancey saw all too clear-
Iy what bis {utentions In the matter

| hed been.

“Spare your cursing, Sepor Aragon,”
he sald, "and after this,” he added,
“¥you can save your pretity words, too
—for somebody else. We shall re-
main bere and hold our property.”

“Ha! You Americans!" exclaimed
Aragon, as he chewed bitterly on his
defeat, *“You will rob us of every-
thing—even gur government. So you
are & Mexican citizen, eh? You must
value this barren mine very highly to

forihh ns to who got the next dance | giva up the protection of your govern-

with Gracia.
“Well, you know how It 15 at a Mexl-

ment, Bul perhaps you are acquainted
with a man named Kruger?” be

can dance—everybody Is suppesed to | sncered.

be introduced to overyhody else-—and
when 1 saw those twe young turkey-
cocks talking with thelr hands and
eyebrows and everyhody else backing
off, 1 stepped In clogse and looked at
the glrl

“And she's some girl, too, believe
m#! The biggest brown eves you ever |
saw In your life, a complexion like |
cream, and halr—well, there never
was such halr! She was fanning her
sell real slow, and in the language of
the fan that means: “This don't inter
eat me a bil!" So, just to show her 1
wons wise, 1 pulled out my handker-
and dropped it on the floor, and
en ghe saw mo she stopped and be-
gan to count the riba in her fan. That,
wis my cue—it mieant she wanted to
with me—so 1 stepped up and

me, senoritn, but while |
men talk—and If the senora,
M permit—perhaps we |

Bud, ¥you ghould have seen
he rose to . The girlis a
me, and the idea of those

i th tile she
1 appeal to her
L. 8o she gave me her hand and
©we went, with all the old ladles
ng belind their fans and Muwnuel

Rey blowing up like n voleano in
I ‘i of earnmbag or worse. Gon,
and ghe could dance like

R quesn,
“But here's the Interesting
hat e

part of

you think she asked me,
after we'd had our little laugh? Well,
you don't need to get so grouchy about

she asked about youl™
i

v dld!  So you see what you

goet far thro g her down!"

“What dic o ask?

"Well, she asked"—here he stopped
ani langhed—"she asked if you were a |
¢owhoy !

“No!" eried Bud, ploased in splite of
himeelf; *what does she know about
towhoys?"

“0h, detlared Phil;

Blie's wise!"

| “she's been to school twice In Los

Angeles a
Yes, gir, 8
glrl and gpeaks Fngl
told me she didn't 1
men—they waore

seen the wild wesat show.
like an American
1 perfectly, She
the Mex
stuck on them-

8

ton

selves—nand say, Bud, when 1 told her |
you ware a genuine Texas cowboy,
what do you think she sald?™

"Wy, l'den't know,” answered Bud,

in anticipution; “what

did she say
"She sald she'd ke to know you!"”
“Bhe did not!"™ came back Bud with

siidden  splrit,

Then be langhed the thought away,

n grent burden seemed to be lifted

from his heart, and he found himsell

hnppy aguln.

CHAPTER X.

To en American, accustomed to get-
ting things done first and talking about
it alterward, there 18 nothing so subtly
irritating as the old-world formallsm,
polite evasiveness of the Mexi
cans; and yet, st times, they can speak
lo the point with the best of us

For slxty days Don Clpriano Aragon
had gmiled and smiled and then, sud:

thia
i

| denly. as the lest day of their mining
| permit passed by and there was no

record of a denouncement by Cruy
Mendes, he appeared at the Eagle Tail
mine with a pletol in his belt and a
trinvmphant sneer on his lps.

Behind him rode four Moxicans,
fully armed, and they made no ‘reply
lo De Lancey's pollte "Buenos dias!™

“Take your poor things," burst out
Arngon, pointing contemptuously at
thelr tent and beds, “and wour low,
pelado Mexlcan—und go! This mine
no leager standa in the name of Crug
Mendes, and 1 want it for myself! No,
not a word!"” he cried. ns De Lancey
opened his mouth to explain. “Noth-
Ing! Only go!" 3

“No, senor,” sald Hooker, dropping
hiin hand to his six-shooter which hung
low by his leg and stepping forward,
“wo will not go!”

"“What?" stormed Aragon, "you—"

“Be carefiul there!" warned Bud,
guddenly fixing his eyes on one of the
four retainers. “If you touch that gun
I'N kill you!™

There was & pause, in which the
Mexicans sat frozen to their saddles,
nnd then De Lancey broke the sllenca.

“You must not. think, Senor Ara
gon," he began, speaking with a cer
tain bitlerness, “that you can carry
your point llke this. My friend here is
i Taxan, and If your men stir he will
kill them. But there is a law in this
country for every man—what is it that
you want?"”

“I want this mining clalm,” shouted
Aragon, “that you have so unjustly ta-
ken from me through that scoundrel

od | Mendez! And I want you to step

| den-

a0 |

to me, | doop was rus

SR Ear A1,

“He would sell his honor any time
to defraud a Mexican of his rights,
and I doub! not it was he who sent
you here. Yeas, | have known it from

| the first—but 1 will fool him yet!

“So you are n Mexican eitizen, Senor
De Lancey? Hisn, then you shall pay
the full price of your citizenship, Be-
fore our law vou are now no more than
that poor pelado, Mendez. You cannot
appeal now to your consul at Gads-
You are only a Mexican! Very
welll”

He shrugged his
amiled significantly.,

“No," retorted De Lancey angrily;
"¥you are right—I1 c¢annot appesl to my
government! But let me tell you some-
thing, Senor Mexicano! An American
neéds no government to protect him—
he has his gun, and that s enough!”

“Yes," added Bud, who had caught
tho drift of the last, “and he has his
{riends, too;
atrode over toward Aragon and men-
| need him with o threatening finger.
| "If anything happens to my [riend,”

he hissed, “you will have me to whip!
| And pnow, senor,” he added, speaking
| in the idiom of the country, “go with
| God—and do not come back!™

“Fah!" sput back Aragon, hils hate
for the pushing forelgner showing in
glance; "1 will beat you yet!

And 1 pruy God the rovoltosos come

this way, If they take the full half ot

my caltle—so long aus they get You
two!"
"Very weil,” nodded Bud as Aragon
ind his men turned away, “but be
| careful you do not send any!"
“Good!" he continued, smiling grim-

ghoulders and

Every

don't forget that!™ He|

out his loop, *und I'll try to put the
catgut on Brindle”

“Off lke A flksh!" answered De
Lancey, and, putting the spurs to his
flery bay, he went dashing down the
streét, scattering chickens and hogs
in all directions, ind cgme Bud,
rolling fovially In his saddle, and as
the dogs rushed gut after his pardoer
be twirled his logp once and laid it
skilfully across the big brindle’s back.
But roping dogs Is a difficuit task at
best, and Bud was out of practise. The
sudden blow struck Brindle to the
ground and the loop came away um-
filled. The Texan lsughed, shiftiog In
his saddie,

“Come agaln!™ commented Bud,
leaning sldewise as' he colled his rope,
and as the womenfolk nnd idlers eame
rushing to see what hnd happened he
turned Copper Bottom in his tracks
and came back lke & streak of Hght.

“Look out, you ugly man's dog!" he
shouted, whirling his rope ns he rode;
and then, amid a chorus of indignant
protests, ho ehased the yelping Brindle
down the lane and through a hole in
the fence. Then, with no bharm done,
hé rode back up the streef, smiling
amiably and looking for more dogs to
rope,

In the door of the store stood Ara-
gon, pale with fury, but Bud appeared

“No, Senor,” Sald Hooker, Dropping
His Hand to His Six-Shooter.

not to see him, His eyes were turned
rather toward the house where, on the
edgo of the veranda, Gracla Aragon

Iy at the pallid Phil; “now we got him
where we want him—out in the ppen,
| And I'Il just remember themw four pal-
{ sanos he had with him—they're his
| handy men, the boye with nerve—ahd
don't never let one of 'em catch you
out afler dark."”
|_ e Lancey snt down on a roek and
| wiped his face
“Heavens, Bud,” he groaned, "I
never would have believed It of him—
| I thought bhe was on the square. But
It just goes to prove the old saying—
every Mexican bas got a streak of yel-
low in him somewhere.  All you've
got to do I8 to trust him long enough
| and you'll find it out. Well, we're hep
to Mr. Arngon, all right!”

“i never seen one of these polite,
palavering Meoxicans yet observed
| Piid sagely, "that wasn't crooked. And

this feller Aragon 18 menn, to boot.

But that's & gnme,” he added, “that

two can play at. I don’t know how you
feel, Phil, but we been kinder cresping
and sllpping around so long that I'm
all cramped up Inslde, Never suffered
more in my life than the last sixty
| days—belng polite to that damn Mexi-
Now it's our turn. Are you

game
“Count me fn!" erled De Lancey,
riging from his rock. “What's the

play 7
“Well, we'll go Into town pretty
soon," grinned Hud, “and If 1 run

aeress old Aragon, or any one of them
four bad Mexleans, I'm golng to make
| & show. And as for that big brindle
| dog of his—well, he's sure going to get
| roped and drug If he don't mend
| his ways. Come on, let's ketch up our
horees and go In for & little time!"™

“I'll go you!" agreed Phil with en-
thusiasm, and half an hour later, each
on his favorite horse, they were clat-
tering down (he canyon. At the turn
of the trall, where it swung Into the
Arugon lane, Bud took down his rope
and smiled In antieipation.

and her mother stood staring at his
anties.

"Good morning to you, ladies!” he
saluted, taking off his sombrero with
a flourish; “lovely weather, ain‘t it?"
And witll his tongue in his cheek dand
a roguish glance at Aragon, who was
strock dumb by this last eltrontery, he
went rollicking after his pardner, send-
ing back a secies of Joyous yips,

“Now that sure does me good,” le
confided to Phil, as they rode down
between cottonwoods and struck into
the muddy creek. “No sense in it, but
It gets something out of my system
that has kept me from feeling glad.
Did you see me bowing to the ladies?
Bome class to that bow—no? You
want to look out—I got my eye on that
gal, and U'm sure 4 hard one Lo head,
Only thing ls, 1 wounldn’t like the old
man for o fatherinlaw the way iat
ters stand between us now."

He laughed boisterpusly at this wit-
tleism, and the little Mexican chil-
dren, playing among the willows,
crouched and loy gulet like rabbits.
Along the sides of the rocky hills;
wliere the peons had their mud-and.
rock houses, mothers came anxivusly
to open doord; and as they Jogged
along up the river the Chinese gar-
deners, working in each separate nook
and eddy of the storm-washed creek-
bed, stopped grubblug to gaze at them
inquiringly.

“Waonder what's the matter with
them chinks?" observed Bud, when his
happiness had ceased to eflervesce;
“they sit up like a village of prairie

dogs! Whole country seems to be on
the rubber neck. Must be something
doing."

“That's right,” sgreed Phil; "did you
notlce how those peons scattered when
1 rode down the strect? Maybe there's
been some insurrectos through., But
say—Ilisten!”

He stopped his horse, and in the
gilence a buglecall eame down the

“You go on ahead."” he saild, shaking

wind from the direction of Fortuna.

COURTESY ALL TOO SCARCE

Cleveland Man Set Fine Example of
the Duty of a Gentleman to
the Falr Sex.

The youthful = Walter Raleigh
sprending his velvet ¢loak on muddy
walk for his queen to pass, is a pleas-
ant historical ploturs. But the heart
of a courteous gentleman may baat
under the blouss of a workingman
a8 well as under the cloak of a
courtler.

Last November the eity of Claye-
land, O, was cut off from the outer
world by the worst storm of wind snd
sleet and snow in its history. Tme-
tlon llnes and rallways were tled up

helplesaly about, p workingman #hose
halr wns touched with gray left a
group on the sidewalk, waded out to
her and sald: “Madam, you don't
know me, and 1 don't know you, but
it you'll let me, I'll be glad to help you
to the gldewalk.” She thanked him,
and ho took her sultease to the curb.
gplashed back, and taking her up In
his arms, waded with her to the walk.
There he put her down dry-shod, car-
rled her sulteass into n nearby store,
and told her he would tell her when
her ear came; for he was aleo walting
for It

Two hours later he waded with the.
sult case to the long<elayed oar,
returned, and splashed once more
through the stream of melting soow
a3 he carrled ber to the step. Then
he sald: “I hope you'll be all right”
and took m place at the opposite end
of the car—Youth's Companion. |

“Boldiers!” he sald. “Now where
did they come from? | was in Fortuna
day before yesterday, und—well, look
at that!™

From the point of the hill just ahead
of them o line of soldiers came Into
vlew, marching two abreast, with a
mounted officer lu the lead

“Aha!"” exclalmed Dud with convie-
tlon; “they've started something down
helow. This Is that bunch of federals
that we saw drilling up at Agua Ne
Bl'l"

“Yep,” admitted De Lancey regret-
fully: “1 guess you're right for once—
the open season for robels has begun,"

They drew out of the rond and let
them pass—a long, double Hne of |
shabby infantrymen, still wearing thelr |
last year's straw hats and summer unl- |
forms and trudging along In fapping
sandals y

In front were two men bearing lan-
terne, to search out the way by night;
slntternly women, the inevitabls camp-
followers, trotted mlong at the sides
with their bundles and babies; and s
the little brown men from Zacitecas,
edch burdened with his heavy gun and
& job lot of belts and packs, shuffied
patiently past the Americans, they
flashed the whites of their eyes and
rumbled & chorus of “Adios!"

“Adios, Americanos!" they called,
gazing enviougly at thelr fine horses,
and Phil In his turn touched his hat
and wished them all Godspesd.

“Poor devila!" he murmured, as the
Inst tottering camp-followers, laden
with their burdens, brought up the
rear aud a whiteskinned Spanish offl-
cer galuted from his horse; “what do
those little pelones know about Iib- |
erty and justice, or the game that is
being played? Wearing the same unl-
forma (hat they had when they fought |
for Dinz, and now they are fighting for
Madero. Next year they may be work: |
ing for Orozeo or Huerta or Salazar.”

“Sure," muttered Bud; “but that
aln't the question, If thev's rebels in
the hills, where do we get off?"

CHAPTER XI.

The plaza at Fortuna, ordinarily so
pkaceful and sleepy, was alive with
hurrying men when Bud and Phil |
reached town, Over at the station a
spacial engine was wheezing and blow- |
Ing after its heavy run and, from the
train of commandeered ore cars be-
hind, a swarm of soldiers were leaping
to the ground. On the porch of the
hotel Don Juan de Dios Brachamonts
was making violent slgnals with his
hands, and ag they rode up he hurried
out to meet them,

“My graclous, boys," he cried, “it's a |
good thing you came into town! Ber-
nardo Bravo has come over the moun-
tains and he's marching to take,Moc-
tezumal" .

“Why, that doesn't make any differ- |
ence to ual” answered Phil, “Mocte.
zuma is elghty miles frof heré—an
look at all the soldlers. How many
men has Bernardo got?" |

“Well, that I do not know,” respond-
@d Don Juan; “some say more and
some less, but if you boys hadi't come
in I would have sent a mhan to fetch
you. Just 4s goon s a revolution be-
gins the back country becomes unsafe
for Americaus, BSome of these IDW|
characlers are lkely to murder you If |
they think you have any money.” |

“Well, we haven't,” put in Bud; "but
wi've got a mine-——and we're going to |
keep It, too.”

“Aw, Bernardo Bruvo hasn't got any
men!" seoffed Phil; “I bet this I8 a |
falge nlurm. He got whipped out of
his boots over in Chihunhua last fall,
and he's been un in the Sierra Madres
ever since, Probably come down to
steal f little beel.

“Why, Don Juan, Bud and I lived
right next to a trail &1l last year and |
if we'd listened to one-tenth of the |
revoltoso storles we heard we wouldn't |
have taken out an ounce of gold. I'm |
going to get my denpuncement papers
tomorrow, and I'll' bet you we work |
that mine all summer dnd never know |
the difference. These rebels won't |
hurt you any, anyhow!"

“No! Only beg a little grub!” added
Bud ecornfully. “Come on, Phil; let's
go over and look at the soldiers—it's |
that bunch of Yaquis we saw up ot
Agun Negran” |

They tied their horses to the rack |
nnd, leaving the solicitous Don Juan to
sputter, hurrled over to the yard. From |
the heavy metal ore oars, each a roll- |
ing fortress in ltself, the last of tha
active Yaquis were helping out their
women and pet doge, whila the .rest,
talking and laughing in high nplrlu.l
wers strung out along the track in a |
perfunctory line. "

If the few officers In command had |
ever attempted to teach them milltary |
digtipline, the result was not appar-
ent In the line they formied; but any |
mun who looked at their swarthy |
faces, the hawkllke proflles, and deep- |
gel, steddy eyes, would know that they |
waore fightetrs, |

After all, & straight line on parade |
has very little to do with actual war-
{are and these men had proved their
worth under fire.

To be sure, it was the fire of Mexi.
can guns, and perhaps that was why
the officers were so quiet and unnssert-
ive; for every one of these big, up
standing Indians had been captured in
the Yaqui wars and deported to the
henequen fields of Yucatan to die In
the minsma and héat,

But they had come from a hardy
breed and the whirliglg of fortune was
fiylng fast—Madero defeated Porfirio
Diaz; fresh revolutions broke out
agalnst the victor and, looking about
in desperation for soldlers to fill his
ranks, Madero fell upon the Yaquls. ~

Tralned warrlors for generations, of
a race so flerco that the anclent As-
tecs had been turned aside by them in
their empire-founding migration, they
wern the very men to whip back the
rebels, it he could but win them to hia
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Happenings of Interest
thr‘oushmit
MISSOURI

SAVANNAH.—R. B. Colfey, a dry
goods merchant, charged with ths
murder of Mrs. Myrtle Fancher, wife
of & retired farmer, was bound over
to the November Lerm of the clreult
court.

POPLAR BLUFFa—Pophr Blyft

together celebration Aug. 27. There
will be & parade, band co bar-
becne and spenking st the park’ All
business houses will closs,
-4
POPLAR BLUFF.—The parish of
the Catholic church has awarded the
contract for the construction of a two-
glory brick bullding In Poplar Bluff,
to be used for a parochial school, ata
cost of $20,000,

KIRKSVILLE.-=Mrs. Clinton }Inlll-|
day suffered injurles front which she
dled, and her husband and Mr. and
Mrs. M. A, Glllesple, all of Kirksville, |
were hurt when their nutomobile'was i
demollshed by a Wabash mueuger‘

|

train.

___4.. b
LOUISIANA.—Charles A, ("Tott")
Ball of Canton, Mo, traveling repre-
sentative of an advertising company, |
was found dead from the effects uti

ehloroform, prntml-'.i!‘y sell inflicted, *
POPLAR BLUFF.—Rev. W, M. Ba-

ker, for the Inst six years pastor nri

the Christian church, has offered his

| resiguation, to tuke eflect Sept. 20,

and has accepted a call from the

| ehurch of Keokuk, Ta. |

- + -
ST. LOUIS.—Mrs, lmma Born, 42
years old, applied a  match to her

| elothing after saturating it with kero- |

sena, In an attempt to end her life,
She was taken to the city hoapital suf- |
fering from serious burps.

SPRINGFIELD.—The harvesting of
this vear's peach crop in the Quark |
regions of Missourl and Arkansas has |
closed. The Frisco raflrond bhandled

Inst scason i

S?H!NGFfELD.—“i‘he- Muaster House
Painters and Decorators of Missouri |
closed their third annoal :-r:rnr-nlluu!
by selacting St. Louis for the meeiing :
place next vear and elocting new of-
ficers. |

Sl s !
COLUMBIA—IFirad with an intense
desire to serve England in her neod,

, Prof, Basil D, Gauntleit of Columbia, |

nationally Hnown as 4 concert planist,
18 elther in London- or on his way
TSI

there (o enllst.

NEW LONbON.iTiw ftulls (-c,-um}'i
fnir hos been postponed uatil Bept, 29
and 30 and Oct, 1 dnd 2 The fair
usualy s held about the last of July,
bt the directors several months ago
deferred the date a month

JEFFERSON CI#Y—IL is estimated |
that 150,000 men actively participated
inthe work on the roads of the state
on the two days 1 Aug. 15819) set apart
by Gov. Major’in u recent document.
Mueh work hitherto neglected was @o-
complished und our highways are
growing hetter.

HAN N|BRL.—.\TI?B. Sarah Adkins, 04
years old, is dead ut the home of her
granddaughter, Mrs. Luln Walkes
Mrs. Adkins was engaged [n the hotel
hunsiness for many years. Her huse
band boad been depd 43 years,

HANNiBAL.-—Rq:I\.-. C. V., Page, pas-
tor of a Methodist church at Bawling
Green, Mo, was narried to Miss Nonuw
E. Morris, The bride 18 a former
teacher in the Hannibal public schools

CANTON.—-l'Iarl':-. M. Todd hag been
named president of Christian univer-
sty to succeed Carl Johann, president
for 1% years, who resigned becpuse of
poor Health, .

BUTLER.—A terrific wind, dust
and rain storm of considerable durs- |
tion ppssed over Bates county last |
wenk., Trees, wires, the big chautau-
qua tent and small bulldings werse
blown down and many were injured.

SEDALIA.——Miss*‘l-‘.lix.uheth Parsons,
danghter of Judge and Mrs: A. O. Par-
sons, and A, R. Berglund, both of this
city, eloped and were married at
Bellaville, I

POPLAR BLUtF.—.-\rmngementn
have been made by the commergind |
¢luh of this city to have formers
thronghout the county visit Poplar
Bluff Aug. 27, the last of the Lhrea
“gat together” days.

SPRINGF[ELD.iThu Mlery exhaust
of & motorcycle on which she was rid-
ing with a man caused the dress of
Julin Jerome to be ignited and infliot-
ed sovere burns on her limbe in front
of the Bunsone hotel. i |

SPRINGFIELD, — Bpringfleld is
threatened with a water famine ag &
result of the long dreoughl. The local
water company anunounced that unless
rain comes this week it will be com. |
pellad te limit the consumption of
water to striotly necedsary pum'

——— .

AUXVASBE.—Gov. Elllott W. Ma-
jor ls scheduled to deliver the prin:
clpal address at the annual rounfon of |
Confederale veterans at Camp Jack- |
son, three miles southwest of Aux-
vasse, Aug. 27 and 28. ! |

—_— L !
MARYVILLE.~The BState Normal
here had to cortall the summer ses.
sion owing to a lack of water. Fear
of fire has demanded its conservation.
The Inundries will be forced to close,

_and the ice plant has gone out of

business. The bakeries are
water for thelr use.
' 8PRINGFIELD—Prof. R
of the University of lowa,

1o

Boatmen's
Ballk St. Louis

Oldest Bank in Missouri

terest g the rate of
3% for 6 months
49, for 12 months

CAPITAL and SURPLUS

$3,000,000

° - L
Renewed
Automobiles

looks good.
ears Ot cost and not for profit. Prices
and upwanrd. Write for olir monthly
tin renewed oars. It I8 free.

CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE €0, of ST, LOUIS
‘ili'l Olive Bt. St l-omll“

“DORRIS”

Rebuilt Pleasure Car bargains and Delivery
Wagon Chassis, guarantsed. bargains
in other makes of used Pleasure Cars and
Trucks. Write for prices and description.
Dorris Motor Car Company
Mirs.of High Grade P andC ialA il

Laclede and Surah Streets, St. Lovis. Missourd

~ ARKANSAS
LAND BARGAINS

nered rich bottom Iand, B'miles from town of
4000, r!l K par petn,
gark Mountain iand partly fmproved, B0 o 8800
PAT HOTE, ORGY LRrnn.
r silo by owner. Tere 1 tho chinco of & Tife
nins.

e LOEANI LKL contp Ny
Soathern Trast g, Little Mook, Ark.
Dealeres Wanfed "0

In 8o, liinols and Esstern Mimourd, to haodls
e Awtos.

Weber Imp. & Auto Co., 1600 Looust st., Bt Louls

0. Saw Mills "4 Engines

L1
ﬁ']ﬂﬂ Imp. & Auto Co., 1000 Looust st.,

WAS WAITING FOR REAL HEAT

t. Louls

At 114 In the Shade, Farmer Didn't
See Necessity for Shortening
Hours of Labor in the Field.

A Bt. Louisian who responded to the
Macedonlan ery for help from the

Kansas wheat fields tells this story:

“The farmer told np we were to
wark {en lmu{.'_! 8 day, but that when
It 'gat hot he would lpock off an hour,
Ong diy, i&t‘ﬁr %'-r‘}qflm] Deen out In tho
blazing sun until we.were panting for
bredath, we eame in to dinner {o. find
the mercury up to 114. We thought
the farmer would say something about
ghort hours that afternoon, but he
didn't. As we started out to work 1
sald to him:

“fOne hundred. and fouttecn In'the
shade!’

“*Yes," he answered:
it much?"

“*No," T said, ‘T don't mind It par
tloularly; bul when does it get hot out
here?'"

‘Do you fesl

Snapping It Back.

"Hruddren and slstas,” severely sald
good old Parson Hagster, glaring
ominiously at his congregation, “mo’
dan one pusson widin de sound o' muh
voice pay G0 cents to go to de elreus
tomaor' dat wouldn't dig up o single
dima to he’p out de revival dat, as«de
yumble Inst'ument in de hands o' de
Lawd, 1 was conductin’ last week!"”

“Well, sah,"” replied Jim Dinger, the
gambling man, who seemed to think
the ministerial gasze was directed at
him, “de revival had only one clown,
whilst de circus advitises twenty.'—
Puck.

No Chance for Him.

Willlam Dean Howells {5 the prest
dent of the American Academy of Arta
and Letters, and In Mr. Howellg" pres-
ence In Boston one day a novellst of
the “best seller' type had the bad taste
to ridiculs our "imitation French acad-
emy,” as he called il,

Mr, Howells lsténed to the novelist
with hig good-natured smile, and then,
with bis good-natured lnugh, e said:

"Our American academy Is lke
death. People never joke abput It un-
lesa they know it's very far away."

Punished.
“Husky stole a pair of shoes.”
"“Did de cops pinch him?"
“No, but de shoes did."

Dal]'na,_"l‘ux., water plant Is valued
at $4,000,000.

Summer Days
Call for {a dainty,

Post -




